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BCRAGGS 18 ONE LUCKY SEA DoOG.

—

Synopsis-«Captain Phineas P. Bcraggs
bas grown up around the docks of Ban
Francisco, and from mess boy on & river
steamer, risen to the ownershlp of the
steamer Maggle, Since each annual In-
spection promised to be the last of the old
weatherbeaten vessel, Scragegs naturally
has some difMculty In securing n crew.
When the story opens, Adelbert P. Gluney,
Bkable, but erratic, & muan whom nobody
but Scraggs would hire, Is the skipper,
Nells Halvorsen, a solemn Swele, constl-
wites the forcastle hands, and Bart Me-
Ouffey, a wastrel of the Giwney type,
reignes In the engine room, With this
motley crew and his anclent vessel, Cap-
taln Sceraggs 18 engugod in (relghting gar-
den truck from Halfmoon bay to Ban

Francilaco, The Inevitable happens, the
Maggle golng ashore In & fog A
passing wvestol hailing the wreck, Mr.

Glbney gets word to a towing company
in Ban Francisco that the ship ashore s
the Yankee Prince, with promise of a
rich salvage, Two tugs succeed In pulling
the Maggie Into deep water, and sho slips
her tow lines and gels away In the fog.
Furipus at the decoption practised on
them, Captains Hicks und Flaherty, com-
manding the two tugboats, ascertnln the
identity of the “Yankee Prince' and, fear-
Ing ridloule should the facts become
known along the water front, delermine
on personal vengeance. Thelr hostlle
visit to the Maggle results in Captain
Bernggs promusing to get m new boller
and mike needed repalrs to the steamer,

CHAPTER V.
Sl
A week had elapsed and nothing of
an eventful nature had transpired to
disturb the routine of life abonrd the
Kaggie, untll Bartholomew MeGufley,
having heard certain waterfront whis

« pers, considered It the part of pru-

dence to lay his Information before
Bernggs and Mr., Gihney,

“Look here, Sernggs.” he began
briskly. “It's all fine an' dandy to
promise me n new hoiler, but when do
T git 17

“Why, Jes' am soon ns we ean get
this glut o' r¥relght behind us. Bart,
my boy You've managed with the old
boller this long, so It ‘pears to me you
might be patient an' bear with It a
mite longer, Bart,"

“Oh, T aln't tryin' to he disngreenhle,
Serages, only It sort o' worrles me to
have to go along without beln' able to
use our whistle”

“We'll fix It when business slncks
up,” Sernggs declded with finallty, He
glanced at  his  wateh. “Sufferin’
gaflor!" he erled In simulated dis-
tress, “Here It's one o'clock an' T ain't
collected a dollar o' the freight money
from the Inst voyage. 1 must beat it."

When Captain Sernggs hnd “henten
1" Gibney and MeGuey exchmmged
expressive glances, “He's runnin' out
on ng," MeGuffey complained.

“Even so, Bart, even g0, Therefore,
the thing for us to do 18 to run ot
on him. In other words, we'll work n
month, save our money, an' then, with-
ont a word o complaint or argyment,
we'll walk out,”

“Oh, T nin't exactly broke, Gih, 1
got eighty-filve dollors,"”

“Then” quoth  Gibney decigively,
“we'll go on strike tonight. Seragesy'll
be sturk In port n week before he ¢an
get another engineer an’ another navi
gatin' officer, me an' you bein' the
only twe natural-horn fools In San
Francisco an' ports adlacent, an' be
fore three days have possed Le'll bhe
huntin' us up te compromise.”

“1 don't want no compromise. What
I want s n new hojler,”

“You'll git 1t. We'll make him order
the paint an’ the boiler an' pay for
hoth In advance before we'll agree to
go hack to work."” ‘

The engineer nodded his approval
and pfter senling thelr paet with o
hearty bandsWhke, they turned to and
commenced discharging the Munggie,
When - Captain Seraggs  returned 1o
the little steamer shortly after flve
o'clock, to his great amunzement, he
discovered Mr, Gibney and MeGuffey
dressed in thelr other sults—including
cellulold collars and cuffs,

“The enrgo's out, Scraggsy, my son,
the decks has been washed down nn’
wyerything In my department is ship.

ghape.” Thus Mr, Gibuey.

“Likewlge In  mine” McGuffey
added.

“Consequenfly,” Mr. Gibney con-

cluded, “we're quittin’ the Maggle an’
if it's all the same to you we'll have
our time,"

“My dear Gib. Why,
come over you two hoys?

“Stow your chatter, Scraggs. Shell
out the cash. You've fooled us once
fn the matter o' that new boller an'
the paintin’, an' we're not goin' to
give you a second chance, Come
through—or take the consequences.
We'll sall no more with a liar an' a
fraud.”

“Ihem's hard words, Mr. Gibney.”

“The truth Is allers bitter,"” McGuf-
fey opined.

Captaln Seraggs pnused fo consider
the eerious predieament which con-
fronted bim. It wes Saturday night.
He knew Mr. MeGuffey to be the pos-
sessor of more money than usual and
if he could assure himsclf that this
reserve should be dissipated before

whatever's

‘Mondny morming he was aware, from

that the strike wounld be
by Tuesday at the latest. And
could afford that delay. He re-

1 appreciate fully your p'int of view,
while reslizin® that I can't convince
you o' mine., So we won't have no
hard feelin's at partin’, boys, an’ to
show you I'm a sport I'll treat to a
French dinner an' a motion pleture
show afterward. Further. I shall re-
gard a refusal of sald Invité ns o
pers'nal affront.”

“By golly, you're gittin® sporty in
your old age,” the englnger declared,
“I'll go you, Seraggs. How about you,
Gib?" .

“I aceept with thanks, Seraggsy, old
tarpot.  Personally, I maintain that
segmen showd leave their troubles
ahonrd  ship.”

“That’'s the sperrit 1 appreciote,
hoys, Come to the eabin an' T'll pay
you off, Then walt a coupler minp-
utes till T shift Into iny glnd rags an'
away we'll go, like Paddy Ford's goat
—on our own hook,"

“Old Seraggsy's ag cunnin’ as & pet
fox, ain't he!" the new navigating offl-
cer whispered ns Serages departed
for his other sult. “He's goin' to hlow
hilmself on us tonjght, thinkin® to soften
our hard resolution. We'll fool him.
Take ndl he gives us, but sinnd pat,
Bart.,"”

Binrt nodded.” His was one of those
sturdy natures that could always he
depended upon to play the gume, win,
lose or draw.

As n  preliminary move, Captain
Serages declared In favor of a couple
of cocktalls to wher their appetites
for the French dinner, and according.
Iy the trio repalred to an adjncent
sloon and tucked three each under
their belts—all at Coptaln Scrages’
expense, When he propesed a fourth,
Mr. Gihney's perfect sportsmanship
coused him to protest, and reluctantiy
Captain Scrnggs permitted Gibney to
huy. Sernggs declded to have a clgar,
however, instend of another Martini.
The ethies of the sltuntion then indl-
cated that MeGuitey should “set ‘em
up.” which he did eover Captain
Sernggs' protest—and agaln the wary
Serages endled for a clgar, alleging as
an excuse for his weankness that for
venrs three cockialls before dinner han
heen his ahsolute Hmlt, A fourth cock-
1all on an empty stomach, he declared,
wonld kill the evening for him,

But why descend to sordid and wvul-
gnr detalls?  SafMice that when the
ariful Scernges, pretending to be over-
come by his potations nud very (11 into
the bargaln, begged to be dellvered
back nhonrd the Maggle, Messrs, Mo
Guffey and Giboney loaded him into a
tnxlenh and sent him there, while they
continued their search for excites
mett.,  Where and how they found
it requires  no  eleldatlon  here:
it Is sefliclent to state that It waos ex-
pensive. for when men of the Gibney
and McGuifey type have onee gotten n
fair start nought but finanelal digsolu-
tion ean stop them,

On Monday morning, Messrs, (ih.
ney and MeGuffey awoke In Seab
Johnny's boarding house, Mr, Gihney
awole first, by renson of the fact that
hig storach hammered at the door of
his soul and hade him he up and do:
Ing, While his head ached slightly
from the flery ugquehangh of the Bow-
hend snloon, he eraved a return to o
solld diet, so for several minutes he
lay supine, conjuring in hisagile brain

wiys and méans of supplying this
noodd In the ahsepee of ready ensh,
“M have te hock my  sextant,”

was the eonclusion at which he pres
ently arrived.  Ten minutes later he
took hig sextant under his arm and de-
parted for a pawnshop in lower Mar-
ket street.  From the pawnshop he re-
turned to Seab Johnny's with elght
follars In his pocket, ronted out the
contrite MeGuffey, and carvied the Iat-
ter off to ham and egas,

They felt better after hrenkfast and
for the space of an hour lolled at the
tnhle, discussing thelr adventures of
the prst forty-eight honrs,  “Well,
there's one thing certain.” McGuffey
concluded, "an' that thing Is sure n
elneh,  Our strike has petered ont,
Let's mosey nlong down to the Mag.
gle's dock an’ see how Sernggsy's get-
tin' along.*”

Forthwith they set out to Interview
Captain Serngge.  The owner of the
Maggie greeted them cheerily, but aft.
or discussing genernlities for half an
hour, Scraggs falled to mnke over-
tures, whereupon Mr, Gibney nan-

otneed casunlly that he goessed he
and Mnc would he on their way.
“Same here, boys" Captnln Seraggs
piped breezidy, “T got n new mate an'
n new englneer comin' aboard at ten
o'clock an' we sall at twelve,”

“Well, we'll see you occnsionally,”
Mr. Gitney said at parting.

“Oh, sure. Don't he strangers,
You're nlways welcome aboard the old
Maggle” enme the careless rejoinder,

Somewhat crestfallen, the striking
palr repaired to the Bowhead saloon
to digcuss the situation over a glass of
beer. However, Mr. Gibney's spirits
never dropped below zero while he
had one nickel to ruh against another ;
hence such slight depression as he
felt was due to a feellng that Captain
Scerages had hasely swindled him and
MeGuffry. He was disappointed in
Séraggs and sald as much,  “How-
ever, Bart” he conduded, “we'll
never say ‘dle’ while our money holds

t help wyselt.
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around and try to loeate some kind of
4 Job; then when them new employees
o' Beraggsy quit or get fired—whichll
be after about two voyages—an' the
old man comes around holdin' out the
ollve branch o' peace, we'll give him
the horselangh.”

Three days of diligent search falled
to uncover the coveted job for elther,
however, and on the morning of the
fourth day Mr. Gibney announced that
it would be necessary to “raise the
wind,” If the palr would breakfast.
They retired to the sidewnlk to hold n
canens and Mr. MeGuffey loeated n
dime which hnd dropped down inside
the Hoing of his coat, “That settles
it,” Gitmey declared, “We've skipped
two mensls but I' be durned If we
skip nnother, We'll ride out to the
San Mateo county line on the trolley
with that dime an' then hoof it over
the hills to Halfmoon bay. Seraggs
won't git away from the dock here un-
tit nfter twelve o'clock, so we know
he'll Jie mt Holfmoon bay all night, If
we start now we'll connect with hin
in time for supper, Eh, Bart?"

“A twenty-mile hike on a tee-totally
empty stomach, with a battle royal on
our hunds the minute we arrive, weak
§n' destitvote, ain’t quite my Idea o
enjoyment, Gib, but I'll go you If It
kills me, Let's up hook an' away, T'm
for gittin® back to work an' usin'
moral persuasion to git that new
holler,"

They took & hiteh in thelr helts and
startedl. From the point ut which they
left the trolley to thelr journey’s end
was a gtff six-hour Jaunt, up LI snd
down nle, nnd long before the march
was ball completed the unaccustomed
exerclse hoad developed sundry  galls
und blisters on the Gibney heels, while
the soles of poor MeGuftey's feet were
s0 hot he voleed the apprehension that
they might burn to a erisp nt any mo-
ment and drop off by the wayslde,

The ¢rew of the Maggie lind ceased
working cargo for the day and Cap-
toin Seraggs wns busy cooking gupper
in the galley when the two prodigals,
exhausted,  erippded  and  repentant,
cnme to the door and edughed propl-
tiously, but Cuptaln Serages pretended
not to hear, amd went on with *his task
of turning fried egzs with an artistie
flip of the frying pan. So Mr, Gib-
ney spoke, struggling bravely to ap-
pear nonchalont, With his eves on
the fried eggs and his mouth threaten-
ing to slaver at the glorious sight, he
&0l ;

“Hello, there, Sernggsy, ol tarpot,
How woes It with the owner o' the fast
an' commodions steamer Maggie? Git
thitt consignment o' post-holes nbourd
yet y uld

Mr, Gibney's honest foce heamed ex-
pectantly, for he wng particnlarly par-
tinl to fried epgs. As for his com-
panfon In distress, anything edible and
which wonld serve to nullify the gnaw-
Ing at his Internal economy would be
welenme, Innsmmuch  as  Captain
Sernggs did not readily reply to Mr.
Gibmey’s sulutntlon, MeGuifey declded
tor e more emphniie and to the point,
albelt In.a Joking way.

“Hurry up with them eggs, Seraggs,”
he rumbled,  “Me an' Gib's walked
down from the city an' we're hungry.

Mr. McGuffey Located a Dime Which
Had Dropped Down Inside the Lin-
ing of Mis Coat.

Jawn D. Rockerfeller'd glve a wmillion

fdollurs for my appetite. Fry mine
hard, Sernggsy. [ want sometin'
solld,”

“Get off my ship, you murderin’ pl-
rutes,” Seragegs screamed.

“Not Ml we've et,” the practical-
minded engineer retorted. “Even then
we won't get off. Me an' Gib ain't
got any feet left, Seragegs. If we nad
to walk another step we'd be erippled
for life. Fry my eggs hard, 1 tell
yon.“

“This is piracy, men. It's robbery
nn the high seas, an' 1 esn put yon
over the road for It," Scraggs warmned

them, "“What's more, I'! do 1"

“The eggm, Scraggsy,” boomed Mr.
Gibney, “the eggs.”

Half an hour later, as the pirates,
replete with provender, sat dangling
thelr damaged underploning over the
stern rdlling where the gentle wave-
lets Inved and cocled them, Captain
Seraggs, accompaniad by the new navi-
gating officer, the new englneer, and
The Squarehend, enwe aft. The erip-
ples looked up, surveyed thelr succes.
sors In office, nnd found the sight far
from reassuring.

“I've  already ordered you two
tramps off'n my sh'p,” Scrages begnn
formally, “un' I hereby, In the pres-
ence o rellnble wlinesses, repents the
invitation.  You alw't wanted; your
room’s praferved to your comp'ny, an'
by stayin® o minute longer, In deflance
o' my orders, you're Iayin' yourselves
linhle to a charge o' plracy.”

Mr. Glbney earefully Intd his pipe
aside nnd stood up, He was quite an
imposing spectacle In hls bare feet,
with his trousers rolled up to his great
knees, thereby reveallng hils scarlet
tunnel underdrawers, With o stifled
groan, MeGuffey rose and stood heside
his pariner, and Mr. Gibney spoke:

“Seraggs, be reasonable, We ain't
lookin' for trouble; not hecnuse we
don't rellsh it, for we do where a
couple o' seabs I8 oomeerned, but for
the simple reason that we aln't in the
hest o' eondition to receive it, nl-
though if you force it on us we'll do
our hest, I you chinck us off the Mag-
gle an’ force us to walk baek to San
Franelgseo, we're goin® to be reported
ns missin', Honest, now, Scrnggsy,
old side-winder, you ain't goin® to
maraon us here, nlone with the vege-
tables, are you?"

“You done me dirt. Youn quit me
cold, Git out. Two ean play at »
dirty game nn' every dog must have
his day. This Is my doy, Gib, Sesat]”

“Porg'nally,” MeGufey announced
aquietly, “I prefer to dle aboard the
Maggie, If T hove to. This ain't mox-
in' day with B. MeGuffey, Esquire.”

“Them's my sentiments, too,
Sernggsy.”

“Then defend yourselves, Come on,
Inidls, Bear a hand an® we'll hounce
these muckers overboard.,” - The
Squarehend hung back, having no in-
tention of waglng war upon his late
comrades, but the engineer and the
new navignting ofticer stepped briskly
forward, for they were ahout to ‘fight
far their jobs.  Mr. Gibney halted the
advance by 1fting both great hands
in n deprecatory manner.

“For heaven's salie, Scraggsy, have
n heart. Don't force us to murder
You. If we're peacenble, what's to
prevent you from givin' us n pussage
back to San Franciseon, where we're
known an' where we'll have at least
u fightin® chanee to git somethin' to
ent occaslonnlly

“You know mighiy well what's to
prévent me, Gib, I aln't got no pos-
senger leense, an' 'l he keel-hnuled
an' skull<dragged i 1 fall for your
cute Httle game, my son. 1 ain't Iayin’
myself liable to a fine from the Inspec-
tors an' mayhe have my ticket book
tonk away to host"

“Enough of this gab,” Mr. Gluney
roared. “My patience §s exhausted,
I'm dog-tired an' I'm goln' to have
pence If 1 have to fight for it. Me an’
Bart stays aboard the steamer Moggle
until she gets back to Frisco town or
until we're hove overboasd in the In-
terim by the welght of nmuobers, An'
If any man, or set ' male bipeds that
enlls thelrselves men, Is so foollsh ns
to try to eviet us from this packet,
then all T got to say Is that they're
triftin® with death, T got my armuns left,
even If my feet is on the fritz,
Sernggs,” he continued, “an' If you
start anything I''l hug you an' your
crew to death. I'm a riperoarin® griz.
#ly bear once T'm started an’® there's
such a thing as drivin' a man to des-
pecption.™

The bluff worked!
turned to his
condescending

Captaln Scrages
retniners and with »
nnil  paternal  smlle,
sald:  “Boys, let's give the dumb
fools thelr own way. If they Insist
upon takin® foreible possession o my
ship on the high seas, there’s only one
name for the erime—an' that’s pirncy,
punighable by hangin' from the yard-
arm,  We'll Just let ‘em stay aboard
an’ turn ‘em over to the police when
we git back to the olty.”

He started for his cnbin and the
orew, vastly relleved, followed him.
The pirates once more sat down and
permitted their hot feet to loll over-
bonrd,

About ten o'cloek next morning the
little vessel completed taking on her
enrgo, the lines were cast off, and the
homewnrd voyage was begun, Messrs,
Gibney and McGufey were seated on
the stern bitts as the Maggie came
abreast the Point Montara fog signal
statlon, when Mr. Gibney observed a
long telescope poking ont the side win.
dow of the pilot house, and following
the direction In which the telescope
wng polnting he made out a large bark
standing In dangerously close to the
hench, In fact, the breakers were tum-
bhling In a long white streak over the
reefs less than a quarter of a mile
fl'l'lll ner. . -

In nn instant all was excilement

abonrd the Maggle. “That looks like
nn elegant ‘pick-np.  She's plumb
drmw=ad. shouted to his navi-

giting officer. “I don't see any distresa
slgnals flyin' an' yet she's got an
anchor out while her canvas Is hangin'
80-50."

“If she had any hands ahoard, you'd
think they’d have sense enough to
clew up her courses,” the mate nn-
awered,

Ar this Jjuncture, Mr. Gibney and
MeGuffey, unnble to restrain thelr cu-
riosity, and forgetful of the fact that
they were pirntes with very sore feet,
eame running over the decklopd nnd
invaded the pllot house, “Glmme thar
gluss, you sock-eyed salmon, yon” Gibk
ney ordered Sernggs, and tore the tele
seope  from  the owner's hands
“Hum-—m-—m ! Ameriean bark Chesa
penke,  Starboard anchor out; yards
heaced a-box; royal an' to'-gullun'-s'ls
clewed up; courses hangin® in the
huntlines an' clew gnrnets, Starsan®
Stripes upshde down.”

lig lowerad the ginss nnd roored at
Nells Halvorsen, who was at the
wheel, “Starboard your helm, Square

“I"Il Hug You and ¥Your Crew to

Death.*

head, Don't be afrald of her., We're
goln' over there an' hook on to her.
I should say she s a pick-up!"

My, Gibney had abdlested as n pl-
rute and assumed command of the 8.
N, Maggle. With the mewory of a
seant breakfst upon him, however,
Captain Scrages wus still harsh nnd
bitter,

“Git out o my pllot house an' aft
where the pollee ean find youn when
they come lookin® for you," he
sereeched, “Don't yon glve no orders
to my deckhand.”

“Srow It, you nss, Yonder's a prize,
hut it require Imngination to win It}
eomsoguently you need Adetbert
Gibney In your business, if you're con
templatin® honkin' o to that bark
sankin® her into San PPranciseo bay, an
lihelln' her for ten thousamd dollars
sitlvage. You an® Mae an' The Bquare
head here have safled this strip o
const too long together toquarrel ove
the tirst good piece of galvage we eve
run Inte. Come, Seengesy. De decent,
forget the past, an’ let’s dig in to
gether.”

The new navigating officer drew
Captandn SBerages aslde and whispered
In hig enr: *“Make It up with these
Sinart Alecks, Seraggs. They got it on
us, but If we ean send yon an' Hal
vorsen, MoeGufTey aod Gibney over
to the bark, you can pet some safl on
her an' what with the wind helpin®
ue slong, the Maggle can tow her uli
right.”

Mr, Gibney snw hy {he hopeful, even
cunning, look that leaped to Serages
exes that the problem was ahout to bhe
solvedd without recourse to the Glbney
imagination, so he resolved to be nlert
and not permit himself to be eaught
out on the end of a limbh, *“Well
Sernggsy T he demanded.

“1 guess 1 nead you In my business,
Gih,  You're right an” I'm alwaye
wreag, It's n fact. 1 nin't got no
more Imagination than a chicken.™

“My imagination's better'n

Secraggy, an' |

my reputation,
ain't working for nothin'!"

(TO BE: CONTINUED.)

Virginia's Claim to Fame,

Virginla was termed the mother of
stutes from the grent number of states
which were cnrved out of the
territory  originally  Included under
the name of Vieginia, and also as be
Ing the first settled and oldest of the
original thirteen states of the Unlon
The states created out of what was
once  Virglnian territory are Ken
tucky, Ohlo, Indiana and Hinols, Due
ing the Civil war the northwesters
part of the seceded state, which re
mained loyni 1o the Union, wns mepy
rated from Virginia, and admitted fnw
the Union a® # stite, unés

tha Dame of West Vieglole.

TO KILL RATS

1

South Bend, Ind.—"For some time 1
suffered from an organle trouble, with
ﬁ'lnl in my slde, backache, and bear-

palns, Through this I became so
nervous and weak that 1 could not do
anything. I was a miserable wreek,
got o thin I only welghed ninety
pounds. No medicine seemed to give
me rellef until I began taking Dr.
Plerce’s Favorite Prescription. After
I had taken a few doses of this meds
cine T knew I had at last found some-
thing that was going to help me, I felt
80 much better., I now welgh 140
pounds, and do not have an ache or a
pain, and am completely rid of all my
allments, Can do all my work and am
stronger and healthler than for u long
time. Favorite Preseription hns made
a new woman of me,—Mrs, Theresa
Wilkeson, 622 No, Walnut St.

All drugglsts sell “Favorite Prescrips
tlon" In tablets or lquid,

16799
DIED

in New York City alone from kid-
ney trouble last year. Don't allow
to become a victim by

neglecting painsand aches, Guard

against this trouble by taking
GOLD MEDAL

CAPSULES t

The world's standard remedy for kidney,.
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles
Holland’s National Remedy since 1696.
All druggists, three sizes.
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LOOK—New Invention 60 Hgg hen Hatoch-
ing Incubator, Setting hen produces the nee-
assary heat, nutomaticaily becomens a brooder
when egys are hatched, gunranteed to hateh
every hatchable egg. You can make one In n
fow hours’ spare t(lme, materinl costs less
than §1. Bend §1.256 for drawings and specin-
cations, money refunded If not satisfactory.
Address Jolin Prazar, B. 670, Rochester, N, Y,

- -,

pests to run from the buollding
r. Rata, gim.ooglmﬂn,mlm
troy food and proporty

Directions {n 16 languages In every box.,
Ton atee Mo, 16 on size 0156,
MONEY BACK IF IT FAILS
E—

Abating a Nuisance.
Hornblower—Sure; I'll lend you my
snxophone.  Anything to oblige a
neighbor, But can you play it?
Nexdore—No, 1 ean't play 1t, and
you can't either till I return It

MOTHER! MOVE '
CHILD’S BOWELS WITH
CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP

Hurry, mother! Even a sick child
loves the ‘fruity” taste of “California
Fig Byrup” and It never falls to open
the bowels. A teaspoonful today may
prevent a sick child tomorrow. If con-
stipated, billous, feverish, fretful, has
cold, colle, or If stomach is sour,
tongue coated, breath bad, remember &
good cleansing of the little bowels 1s
often all that is necessary.

Ask your druggist for genulne “Call-
fornla Fig Syrup” which has directlons
for bables and children of all ages
printéd on bottle. Mother! You must
say “California’ or yon may get an
imitatlon fig syrup—Advertisement,

See Placard.
“This garage man Is something of &
wag"” “How so?" "I see he adven
tises alr at cost.”
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